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fierce yet calm face was adorned with flowing locks, beard,
and moustache. A hint of dovelike and tigerlike qualities
shone in his dark eyes. He was unclothed, save for a
tiger skin about his muscular waist.
Finding our voices, my friend and I greeted the monk,
" expressing our admiration for his prowess in the extra-
ordinary feline arena.
"Will you not tell us, please, how it is possible to sub-
due with bare fists the most ferocious of jungle beasts,
the royal Bengals?"
"My sons, it is nothing to me to fight tigers, I could
do it today if necessary.'* He gave a childlike laugh.
"You look upon tigers as tigers; I know them as pussy-
cats/*
"Swamiji, I think I could impress my subconsciousness
with the thought that tigers are pussycats, but could I
make tigers believe it?"
"Of course strength also is necessary! One may not
expect victory from a baby who imagines a tiger to be a
house cat! Powerful hands are my sufficient weapon."
He asked us to follow him to the patio, where he struck
the edge of a wall. A brick crashed to the floor; the sky
peered boldly through the gap, the lost-tooth space in the
wall I staggered in astonishment; he who can remove a
mortared brick from a solid wall with one blow, I thought,
must surely be able to displace the teeth of tigers!
"A number of men have physical power such as mine,
but still lack in cool confidence. Those who are bodily
but not mentally stalwart may find themselves fainting
at the mere sight of a wild beast bounding freely in the
jungle. The tiger in its natural ferocity and habitat is
vastly different from the opium-fed circus animal!
"Many a man with herculean strength has nonetheless
been terrorized into abject helplessness before the on-
slaught of a royal Bengal. Thus the tiger has converted
the man, in his own mind, to a state as fearful as the
pussycat's. It is possible for a man, owning a fairly
strong body and an immensely strong determination, to
turn the tables on the tiger, and force it to a conviction
of pussycat defenselessness. How often I have done just
that!"
I was quite willing to believe that the titan before me
was able to perform the tiger-pussycat metamorphosis.